perhaps in the hope, that doing so might placate the
Greens." Someone behind her said, "Justo used to think
he won that cavalry skirmish. He did nothing of the
kind. The Q.M.S. won the skirmish as everybody in the
army knew."

Nicanor was close behind Hypatius. Theodora had
a good view of him. He had once been the idol of that
Race-Course, and had come surging down it with a
quadriga in a way which shook the heart. Theodora
instantly felt that he was driving Hypatius now, just as
surely, with as cold a calculation and as ferocious a
resolve, as had swept his bays there years ago. He held
the reins now, and had ready the appalling and compel-
ling scourge. He was the driver of all this, she had no
doubt.

Theophanes slipped from his seat and followed them.
Hypatius went into the pulpit. Nicanor stood a step
below him, with his cold, stern, contemptuous eye upon
the crowd below. It rested for a moment with scorn
upon the figure of Justinian. As the tumult ceased,
Nicanor took the occasion to speak, though the speech
had been allotted to Theophanes. He slightly indicated
Hypatius with his hand and said, "Our Consul-to-be,
Hypatius". He glanced pointedly at Justinian -and
added, "Our Consul-to-be is a native! One born in The
City, not brought in from the wilds of barbarism." This
was cheered loudly.

Theodora saw Theophanes' face. It had been allotted
to him to introduce Hypatius; now the task had been
taken from him and his prepared effects made of no
account. However, his face remained steady, he waited
for the applause to die and then began. Theodora had
never heard him speak; she had heard all the best
preachers and some of the good orators of her time, but
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